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in it, but it contains some of the touches of varyin estimate of " good form " in different countries wmc make the comparative reading of English and French novels so interesting " Souvenirs de Careme " is (or rather are, for the piece is subdivided) the longest of several bits of Voltairianism, sometimes very funny and seldom offensive But, alas I one cannot go through them all The most icmarkable exercise in the curious combination or contrast noticed above is affoided by Une Nutt de Noce and Le Cahier Bleu (tricks of ingeniously "passed-off" naughtiness which need not shock anybody), combined with the charming and pathetic " Omelette which opens the second book, and which gives the happy progress and the sad termination of the union so merrily begun All are drawn with equal skill and with no leal bad taste In one or two articles of both books the gauloisene broadens and coaisens, while in the more purely " Be'be* " sections of the first the sentimentality may seem a little watered out But you cannot expect acrobatics on wine-glasses of this kind always to " come off" without some slips and breakages
On the whole, I think EntreNous contains the very best things, and most good ones The pathos of the first (which is itself by no means mtttpleurntchene) is balanced at the other end by the audacity of " Le Sentiment a 1'Epreuve," a most agreeable "washing white" of the mam idea of Wycherley's Country Wtfe, and between the two, few in the whole score are inferior " Nocturne," 11 Oscar," " Causene," and " Le Maillot de Madame " were once marked for special commendation by a critic who certainly deserved the epithet of competent, in addition to those of fair and gentle It is, howevei, in this volume that what seems to me Droz's one absolute failure occurs It is neither comic nor tragic, neither naughty nor nice, and one really wonders how it came to be put in It is entitled " Les de Samt-Paon," and is a commonplace, hackneyed, quite unhumorous, and rathei ill-tempered satire on certain dubious aristocrats and anti-modernists. Nothing could be cheaper or less